Dear Friends, 


How wonderful! You did it! And how much better than Vancouver! 

None of those who knew told me, for none, write me any more, so I'd just 
written you about a week ago, thinking you were still in N.O. The mailing from 
J8s father came today, and I lay rush proofs aside to make hasty, envious 
response (though I'd prefer to forget the one time I was near the ^beautiful . 
Azores, in 1942, when the new tub (liberty) I was on broke down at night, with 
the convoy under attack) . 

Once I had several contacts in W. Africa, but no longer, I recommend . you 
try one x never met, one I tiiink will remember me if you remember the magic 
words, "Ducks from a Maryland farmer," Kwame Nkrumah. You ought try and see 
him anyway. Make a good story, esp. picture story, if not a good chapter for 
a book. I am looking as his autographed color picture now (the only other one 
on my office wall is an old etching of Paul Robeson), in the frame in which 
he ordered his ambassador to deliver it. And it was delivered t,o my tar, oj 
the ambassador and his sweet daughter, even though I was in the Embassy for 
formal picture- taking, which, of all things, the State Department, then 
battling with that government, wanted and apparently used extensively in the 
black world. If you do see this man, pleas* tell him I much appreciatesthe 
libations he sent. The fbresighted ambassador had pre-chilled one of the 
bottles of champagne! He has probably forgotten this, but included was some- 
thing outside my normal reach, a bottle of Haig & Haig pinch, j- save it 
until Ron Hobbs (a black agent he also knows) visited me, when we broke it. 
open and enjoyed it and recollections of him. This was a year ago, I kepi, ii 
perhaps 5-6 years, unopened, for an "occasion",. . .Let me know if you go to 
Algeria. I think I can make some arrangements for you there, including with 
the nress, if you'd like to write a bit there, mi ni longer have any L.A. 
contacts that would be of any use... You should try and come back through 
Cuba, and if you do, you know whwt I'd like you to try and do...ihe NYTimes 
story is fine, as are the quotes. But if it was in the N.O. papers, that or 
those issues didn't arrive. .. .Best to Phil and congrats on the short terra... 
Jeannine'sslimmed CT face is even prettier; Matt's, so appropriately looking 
backward, more Irish with the shading; and the kids their usual pert 
image that lingers in my mind's eye. (What did you do with the old tire on 
Melissa's line?)... You have left at a fine time, for living here is bound to 
get more and more for description in doubleplusgood duckiaispeak. Repres- 
sion hits expanded considerably since you left. In own battles against xt, 

I am thus fax the complainant, not the defendant. i-Ixtchell maxes a. good ^ 
defeddant, I think, i" propose keeping him that way for a while. ..It is as though 
though I was never in N.O. The only one from whom I hear is Dione, who resumed 
writing me some months ago. She says she is about to have repeated and 
serious leg surgery. .what she was on... but not how she knew what she knew. 

I really believe she lias no idea how much she told me that ^ was straight or 
how helpful It will be in the ultimate unravelling...! believe it is possible 
that after I left you may have heard tilings in which x can have some interest. 

If this is the case, I’d appreciate it if you'd use some of those long 
hours to tell me. ..If you get to London and want to meet an agent there, let 
me know. Look up Louis Heren at the Times and use my name, too. He just lett 
Washington and is one of the editors now, ^ood ieilow* J±l.so n\e knotf i 

you think a well-connected Algerian friend can be of any use to you. x can^ 
reach him anytime through a friend you didn't know you and l share, name o 
Janie. I see her once in a while... Have the marvellous time and ^experiences 
you should be having, and make the notes you should for an additional, 
political book for those of us who will try and keep something for which to 
return. And let me hear fr&n you from time to time. There is not enough 
fresh air in the countryside any more. Best wishes, best luck. 



